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In the purchase of stores and in household control;
And, a blessed peace came over my soul,
As I dreamed I had reached a long-sought goal.
When the carriage drew up in the afternoon,
The men of the house stood around, And we welcomed the Sahib and his beautiful Mem
With salaams right down to the ground, And she smiled and said a kindly word, With a voice like the chirp of a singing bird, To each and all; so when they retired,
We were filled with a holy calm, And the thought that our tankas * would surely rise
Soothed our souls like a gentle balm.
And I above all resolved that the Saint In me should find no cause of complaint. So next morn I duly prepared the tea,
And when the clock struck the hour, I stole inside the bedroom door,
AB silent as lay in my power.
The room was dark, but I knew the road, And softly placed my little load On a table small by the Sahib's head, And then I went to the foot of the bed. I raised the sheet and soon laid bare My master's feet, then with touch of air Drew on the socks.   The light in the room Was dim, but in spite of the shadowy gloom,